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MRS. ASTOR IS THE MYSTICAL MATRO

She Came to New York With the Halo of Old Philadelphia About Her
and Society Is Now Whispering of Her Good Fortune.
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By ALFRED HENRY LEWIS.
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Is me with vain

= “The choo-choo
telligent savage, ‘s the paleface’s big med!-

but the spectacie O
traits dominant
wouldn't lower the =
! white man if he

“Youw'll have a Nt of marvels” 1 mys,
o avalanche upon your people when you
cuts the trafl of the ancestral tribe ag’in™

ropes at this ¥
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a idog onderstand a wolf?

oncher with Gen'ral Sianton, who fo
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In Washin'ton
what he regyards as the decpest game he
travels Zoes ag'inst.
that-away makes the most

“It’s a heap lkely, 100, that with Injuns
E turn is just as difM-
cult to solve. AD® without the Injun findin®
onumual fault with 'em thar's a triangle of
the savage actooses the
paleface. The Western Injuns at least—for
1 ain’t posted nobe oo Ezsiern suvages, Lhe

the white man Injun nothin'.* says Gen'ral Stanton, ‘comes more as the
“*Why not?T I demands.
‘they no belleve.
They think it all heap lie.”

“Son. consider what a example to travel-

ers is set by that ontootered savage! That's

Great Father than anything else
in Arizona—this Yere Is
inculeate idees

of peace among the Apaches, he gets ¢id  be—will come down om

things whereo?!
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« X THE LEAD, AN’ FOR ALL THE DEEP SNOW, RACIN' UP ON ME LIKE THE WIND, IS A BIG, BEFEATHERED BUCK, PAINTED TO THE EYES’”

rds to bring Cochles to him to have &
Cochise an'

| t hlg prom-
| fses tnio the presence of Crook. The Grey
| Fox—which was the Injun name for Crook
—makes Cochise u lalk Likewise, he p'ints
ot the chivf the landmarks an” mousn-

wat indicates the Mexionr B,
'0x explaing to Cochliss that
in killed an' what skelps s
ard of the lin v
him a bit. But no't

thar in that sasred re
an" skelp collectin® Jdom't
Fox shoves the information
that every trick turned on
American side of the line has done
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the
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affair or the Grey Fox, with his young
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SCIENTIFIC TRAINING OF GATS.

WRITTEN Fx THD sUNDAY REPURBLIC,
Siience, 0 I i It reiates to cats, has
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hem in action, he expresssd &
mins their skulls and make
results of thelr education,
trainer, readily acqulesced
wet, and a very interesting
held privately for the benefit of
wera put through thelr paces.
rmier was catfied 13 & basket DY
1 wfter jumping through a seriss
4 sedately to her basket
| out Anvther rode OO &
«1 to a dog's back, while It
| and rollicking Spantsh walts,
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ped to & large mastif,
clo after the marmmer of &

A fourth cilmbed a Ind-
der over ty feet high, and, after pols-
ing herseif on a smull platform for an in-
stant, sprang into & life net that was beld
in the teeth of a balf a score of dogs

“The bralns of these cats are Lhe most
wonderful that I have ever found in Fells
Domestica, or the common bouse cal™ said
Dwctor Capen.

“Intellectual development Is the result of
meeting arnd overcoming dificulties The
ty of thinking how to provide food,

i gerure wnrmth makes the
far more Inteiligent
domestie animal which bas all
necesstties provided by a bumar
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Thaere s no more cotceited and vain ani-
than the cat, apd In onder o ed-
ucate these specimens (3 was oecesgary O
appeal to those passions. s I8 oot o™
“Yea,' replled Goleman, *only kind words
and gentieness will teach a cat ansthing.
With dogs is different. There ¥You must
bBave dscipline, or the dog will do what bhe
wants and not what you want, A touch of

| the whip now and then does them good.

“XEmp'y because they cinnot talk we call
| them * i, bur as & m atter of fact Lhey
are mighty cléver beasts and muake us do
most of thelr wo r them. Do you re-
member wlat Montaigne sald about this
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and are lsaoshing at its funny capers, rest
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for I'm s» shore of my finish as I am of

tha hilis an® the smows benenth my feel.
However, since it's all | can do, T contin-
Yoos to smoks an’ walch my execootionsrs
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* “The big lance Injun, It looks like, is the
dominatin® sperit of the bunch As he
draws up to me—he’s fifiy foot in advance
of the others—he makes his Iance shiver
from p'iot to butt It falrly sings a death
song!?

**As T gazes, I can feel it zo through an’
through me a score of times; but | stands
thar facin' him for, nacherally. 1 wants It
to go through from the front. I don’t pro-
pote to be picked up later with anything so

- w st Ukely deuce onfashlonable as a lance wormed in my
| & calegor erime. This ediof | back. That would bde onprofessionable!
relarive of Cochive; *‘You onderstands that whit now re-
haeln® A savuEe an’ t .1'»! Quires minutes in (he recital don't cover
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gt o side I never behoids a savage who appeals
+ bar 3 to me as & more disgustin® pleture!
“*As I looks him over, a change takes
T 3 place. The fire in his eyea dies out. his
B tuessage to double his gyards an’ look out' face relaxes its "rocity an® after standin’ for
¢ T se £ ke Grey Fux, who realizes g moment an” as the balance of the band
that ¢ v ¢f peace b ended an' the grrives, he turns the lance, over hils arm an’
o et " ta plie 0D ornin” of Trou~-  with the bult pressnted, surrenders it Into
| 1 S my bhand. You can gamble I don't lose no
t ¢ : time In arguin” the guestion, but accepts
a i the lance with all that it implies. Bringin®
the 5 the werpon to a “Right Shoulder” an’ with
TS ot Alter Culise comes G my mind relleved, [ gives the word to my
3 T0c 300 s Nana, an mule-skinner—who's onconscious of the
p af spies tO A1 transactions In life an” death goln® on be-
LY t s £o exagperation to § the hind his back—an' with that, we-all takes
# wh #s lhe op our march an® soon comes up on the
i it iocl @ escort wnere It's ag'in fixed firm in the
Ly for s brother an’ that roow  about & furlong to the fore. My
ik aff =% & roand t BAVALew lows with me. an’ each of "sem as
Sand. S s poofes mn” scores WOD  grnug us squinch owls sn® tame as tabby
s ploowd Qg Kiied in the chtls.
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' : if & AP tils os glla monsters! But beholdin® me, as
ter » 14 they regyards {t—for they don't in thelr on-
teught simplicity make allowance for me
" Implanted in the snow, gunless an’
L Mo o' plese—sa plumb Srave, awaitin' deestrue-
v S 1 without a quiver, their admiration
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t A e Wi in manner an” form dee-
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sicices ali® gafvpyvard, free to say “"How™ an® vamos
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LLes It's r } ! t. sayas ndols, an' them
e Of “win . g a firck of quall Also,
a s ik I ol we breiks omed busines=s on old-time lines,
I o | - they'sd Lo afool; 154 s at us with thelr
s s-Lack injuus an’® only = next two days, an®
fonc o sivede us fuoud.  MHe nev rdes un * ¢renses my sergrant, Why
TRt | pocies if you'l, t sl “em, an’ hold "em captive when
= s Apechs dun'l, DUt "Il camp ‘uteh? It would have besn
CuWhn an’ w=b Uy ks Lps 10 WanEiulness e akln' that taclt trooce as Infune an® K
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- L - &u JUW 8 QUT piudress | Or weariness of toa much wine,
[ B, -] =Ll b LUl wa tup el lae 0O god of wine ver us,
el Lelvie Jdoik, WhEHE 0 put & coatl uf

From less of the almightv gold
Than what we have and hape
O god of gold, deliver us

Fror love In any heart secure,
And marriages that shall endure,
O god of love, deliver um

Frar staleness of tha hard-worked heart,
Enmd of fn=hion and of art,
From lttls tales that travel long—

O eod of ars, dellver us

The goesip guesm and seandal song—
O zoé of spite, Geliver usm
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Frora charge of dolng what we please
To hourw of toll and lack of ease,
QO god of ease dreliver va

t3en poverty and shock—
the market stock—
d mrck, deliver us.

From lows of beauly, and old age,

And Ume to turn another pase,
God of falr, deliver us
Froan rasitea that erowd our door,

And cali=t= 1hat annos

i1 of them all.

and bore,
deliver us.
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Till 1 Was Blind.

I could not see till 1 was blind
Then colar, music, light,

down on every wind,
wna at night.

And noonday

] could not feel till T was dead,
Then through the mold and weg,
A rose breathed softly overhead,
1 heard a viclet
—Country Life in America.




